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close to the town at the foot of the hill; but the
prince and his mistress would have found it hard
to command any privacy floating on the tank.
Alakasundari wished to be alone with the prince.
They would, therefore, float on a raft in the pond
beside the temple on the hill In the bright half
of the month of Aswija of this particular year,
the prince had spent night after night floating on
the pond, listening to Alakasundari's singing. It
seemed to him at moments that he was the king
of the Gods floating on the waters of the Manda-
kini and taking his pleasure with the courtesan
Rambha. Life seemed to him so beautiful and
so full of pleasure. From the Gaganamahal he
had failed to look at the image of God in the
temple in front. Now from the top of this hill
beside his capital he failed to look at the country
over which he ruled.

It was while matters stood in this state that
news had arrived of the troops of Bijapur
coming to attack. Penukonda. The people of
the town were seriously agitated. Jagadevaraya
sent messages to the chieftains in the province,
instructing them to guard the ways carefully. He
looked to the disposition of his own troops and
stationed strong sections at various points along
the way and prepared himself for a fight. The king